Xs prftOTfc»oncly giue me my feruant foorth ; 

Tell tlieDukeand’swife,Ilcfpcake with them 

Now prefcmly ,bid thcqj^mc forth and hearc me. 

Or at their chamber doore lie bcate the drum. 

Till it cry fleepe to death. * 

GloSi.l would haue all well betwixt you, 

Lenr.O my heart ! my heart' ' 

Foele. Cry to it Nuncklc, as tKe Cockney did to the Eel« 
when Iheput them vp i’thpaftealiuc.lherapt vm athcoxcombs 
withaHtcke,andcryed downe wantons, downc; twasherbro 
lber,thatinpuie kindneffe to hit horfe,butterd his hay. 

Snter Duke Aui Reg 4 ft, 

Le<*r. Gooi morrow to you both, 

Duke. Haile to your Grace. 

Reg.l am glad to fee your Highneflc. 

Lear.l{e£a»,l thinke you are, I know what reafon 
I haue to thinke fo j if thou fliouldft not be glad, 

I would diuorce me from thy mothers toombe * 

Sepulchring an adulterefle,yea,are you free ? * . 

Some other time for that.Beloued Regm^ 

Thy filler is naught,© (he hath tied 
Sharpe tooth’d vDkindnelTe,like a vulture heere. 

I can fcatfe fpeake to thee,thou’t not belceue. 

Of how depriued a quality,0 R^gan. * 

Reg.l pray fir take patience,! haue hope 
You lefle know how to value her defert. 

Then Ihc to llacke her duty, * 

Lear.yiy curfes on her, 
fir,y ou are oldc. 

Nature on you (lands on the very verge of her Confide, 

You fhould be ruled and led by fbme difcrecion^ 

That difeernes your (late better then you your felfe. 

Therefore I pray , chat to our lifter you do make retime^ 

Say you haue wrongd her fir, 
iLe^tr.Aske her forgiuenelTe, 

Do you niarkc how this becomes the houfei; 


The Jliliery rf King Lear, 

Pcarc daughter,! confclTc that 1 am old, 

Agcisvnncce(rary,onmy kneeslbeg. 

That you’l vouchfafe me rayment^fed and food, 

A^.Good fir no more,thefe are vnfightly tricks, 

Returnc you to my fifter, 

Lear.l^o Regan, 

she hath abated me of halferay traine, 

Lookt backe vpon mc,ftroke me withher tongue, 

Moft fcrpcnt-like vpoii the very heart. 

All the dot’d vengeances of hcauen fall on her ingratcfull top. 
Strike her young bones, you taking aires with lamnelfc, 
Z)«i^.Fie,fiefir. 

Lear. You nimble lightnings dart your blinding flames 
Into her fcornfull eies,infc6l her beauty. 

You Fen fuckt fogs,drawne by the powerfull Sunne, 

To fall and blaft her pride. 

Reg.O the bled Gods,fo will you wifh on me. 

When the ra(h mood 

Z.f<w,No Regan,thou (halt neucr haue my curfe, 

The tender hefted nature (hall not giue thee ore 
To harftines.her cics arc fiercc,bui thine do comfort 8t not burn 
Tis not in thee to grudge my plcafures.to cut off my traine. 

To bandy hafty words.to (cant my (ices, 

And in concJunon,t<» oppofc the bolt 
Againft my comming in,thou better knoweft 
The offices ofnaiurc,bond of child-hood j 
Effefts of curtc(ic,dues of gratitude. 

Thy halfe of the kingdoime,haft thou not forgot 
Wherein 1 thee endowed. 

Jff^.Good (hr to the purpofe. ^ 

Lear. Who put m y man i’th ftockes ? ! 

What trumpets that ? 

Skter Stevrard; 

know’t my lifters, this approues her letters. 

That Inc would foonc be here, is your Lady come ? 

, Xw.This is aflauCjWhofc eafic borrowed ptidc- 
‘ ' E -3 Dvwls 
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